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BY HOWARD R. GARIS.

My goodness me, sakes alive, Nurse
s: cried Uncle wiggily Liongears
morning, as h came downstairs

Ihis hollow stump bungalow. "Why
you making so many cakes, pies

carrot with a long and slender tail, and
when it went out walking It swam in
the water pail.

"Now everybody begin to eat!" In-

vited Babv Bunty. "Oh, Isn't It fun to
have a party! Uncle Wiggily. please
pass Jackie Bow Wow a puppy cake!

Uncle Wiggily. who had picked out
a nice shady comer, and was just clos-

ing his eyes, opened them again, and
passed the little doggie oy a cake.

"I ll just sit here quietly." thought
Uncle Wiggily to himself. "Pretty soon

they'll all be so busy eating that they
won't notice me. Then I can go to
sleep and forget about my rheumatism,'

The animal children were laughing
and talking, and also eating the good

lam tarts.' lou have enough for
picnic!"

PThese are for Baby Bunty!" ex- -
lined the muskrat lady housekeeper.

What! Is she going to eat all those:
ked Uncle Wigglly. surprlsed-like- . not
' say disconcerted.
"Oh, I'm going to let her have a play

Irty In the yard." explained Miss Fu- -

Wuzxy. "Baby Bunty has been a
od little girl lately, and when sh,e

d me if she couldn t hs,ve a party,
real cakes and cookies, I said yes.

hope you don't mind."
"Oh. not at all! Not at all!" ciuickly
Hed Uncle Wiggily. "If Baby Buntya party she won t want me to cha.se
r. or play tag, or go off to the woods
keep young and from getting stiff. LITTLE MARY MIXUP Mary Feels That Versatility Should Count!

things. Uncle Wiggily's eyes were
closed. He was dreaming jie and Grand-

pa Goosey Gander were playing Scotch
checkers, when, all of a sudden, Baby
Bunty said:

"Uncle Wiggily, please pass Nannie
Wagtail some paste pudding!"

"Eh! What's that'.' Oh, I guess I had
my eyes Bhut!" said the bunny gentle-
man. But he passed the paste pudding
to the little goat girl, and he was just
going to sleep again, when Bunty said:

"Oh, Uncle Wiggily! Do try some of

these turnip jam tarts'. They're won-

derful!"
"Oh, yes, Jam tarts!" stammered the

rabbit gentleman, awakening suddenly.
However, he managed to eat a I art
and he was almost asleep again when
Kimtv snrtdenlv said:

she has a party I can have a good
pep and rest."
"But you'll come to her party a little
hue. wont you?" asked .Nurse Jane.
lust look in to be polite, you know."
f On, yes, answered the rabbit gen- -

111 just drcp in for a. cup
tea.

Baby Bunty was delighted to have a
bhe danced around the hollow

Ump bungalow and put on her best
een yellow pink hair ribbon, makingMe Wiggily tie it for her.
You re a dear, good, old uncle Wig- -

party, won't you?"
Yes, but I just want to sit on a soft

I mp and watch you and the other
mal children play," spoko Mr. Eong- -

I m getting too old and stiff for
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Hies!"
' We'll see about that!" spoke Baby
bnty, with a funny little laugh..
vurse Jane made the lam tarts, she

psted the cakes and she put fancy
amines nn the cookies and pies.

"Now everything is ready for your
krty!" said the mskrat lady to Baby
iinty. Have you invited all your

"Oh, Uncle Wiggily, will you please
pass the rose leaf ice cream to Ara-
bella Chick!"

"Why, certainly," said Uncle Wig-
gily, and he wondered if he would eer
get a nice, quiet nap, such as he bad
counted on. After he had passed Lulu
Wibblewobbfe some corn meal pudding,
the rabbit gentleman doicd off again,
but he was suddenly awakened when
Babv Bunty cried.

"Oh, here they are! Here they come!
Oh, look, everybody!"

"My goodness me sakes alive and
some fire engines!" cried Mr. Long-ear-

waking up so suddenly that be
spilled some carrot marmalade on his
red vest. "What's the matter, Baby
Bunty? Is It the ripsisewah and the
Skuddlemagoon come to spoil your
party?"

"Whv, nn," answered the. little rnh-h- it

girl, sweetly. "Its just the grass-

hopper and cricket musicians, who arc
coming to play for the dancing. May
I have a one-ste- with you, I'ncle Wig-

gily?" "
"Oh, Baby Bunty!" laughed Mr.

Longears. as the grasshoppers tuned
their hind-le- g fiddles. "No one could
go to sleep at your party!" i

"Nor grow old or stiff, either," said
Babv Bunty. Then they all had a. fine
time. And if the jumping jack doesn't
fall out of the salt cellar and scare the
coal man when he brings In the Ire.
I'll tell you next about Uncle Wiggily
and Bunty s skipping rope.

Bends?"
I' Yes, and Uncle Wiggily, too." said
he little rabbit girl, who was once
lund asleep in a hollow stump.
IThe little party tables were set out
nder the grape vine, In the shade.
retty soon along came Sammle and
usle UUletall, the rabbits: Johnnie
hd Billie Rushytuil, the squirrels; Lulln.
pice and Jinimie Wibblewobble, the
ucks, and many others.
"Now, everybody sit down!" invited
ahy Bunty. when they had gathered

round the tables, filled with good
"Welcome to my party! Uncle

THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY Maybe Tapioca Can't Cook,MtShe Can Call a Turniggily. will you sing a little song?"
Uncle Wiggily, who wore his newest

vest, looked surprised. But still he
ng a song about once there was a
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Not even a bird could fly far on painted wings.

Kv;v. itCHAPTER 106.

Estrelda Arrive.
barian. And yet, handsome she was,
and handsome In that very flamboyant
and exuberant way that is most dif

Copyright, 1510, by the McClure News ficult for the male to resist. And so
paper Syndicate.) Mr. Waddell called himself a "fool'

and other thines beneath his breatliMr. Waddelt, waited In the main lobby
but still he paced the lobby of thethe Plaza for Estrelda, little dream- -

lg of the ordeal in store tor
m. As a matter of fact he had not

Plaza hotel and waited for Estrelda.
And when the revolving doors, that

gave into the place, disgorged her, he
gave her the look of a frightened fawn.

ad a wide experience with suburban
harmers. He 'was an unmarried man

At first be had not recognized her. Sheth "an eve for the ladies, an eye
tat, In truth, had heen educated until

was well nigh that of a .connoisseur.
Estrelda's case her robust attracts had overbalanced Mr. Waddell's

pigment. In his innermost conscious- -

ss he could not hut leel tnat tms tea
vitation was a tactical error, as well

a lead in gallantly that he probably
ould not care to pursue. ou see,

Mason. Estrelda s father-in-law- .

as an excellent business affiliation for

had not dared to paint or powder on
the night when she first had met him,
because she had been with Freddie,
her husband. Now. free of all re-

straint. Estrelda had achieved the
clown-lik- e red and white of a complete
"make-up.- " Mr. Waddell groaned in-

wardly.
"What devil." he wondered to him-

self, "proninled me to suggest the
Plaza? There are plenty of small ho-

tels on the side streets. Or the morgue
would have done!"

He did not know be was still capable
of a blush. But a dull red crept up
from heneath his collar and dyed even
his forehead as he went forward to
meet Mrs. Frederick Mason, Jr., and:

"Hello." she gigeled "ain't this a

perfectly beautiful day?"
He murmured something. Rut: "I've

got to walk Into that palm room with
her!" he was thinking frantically.

Waddell. He knew that If this tea
ith Mrs. Mason, Jr., were discovered fciC'lX'frHia.
obablv there would he fmanriai eon- -

quences for him. Mr. Mason 8 would
the switt lino aeaaiy aneer ni inc

st and manly man. And also he had JOE'S CAR Once Again Ed Hands, Joe the Old Razzberry!t been too attracted to Estreiua. lie
Id himself that she was certainly

Bad form. 1 up lones oi ner voice
mlstakably betrayed her origin, and

He society she was accustomed to fre- -

ent; her dress was that or a bar SM JOE - I'VE BEES rUNKIrjM.
i a nl mf
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IN FUTURE.

For, it's always fair weather
When good fellows
(iet together.
With a still in the cellar
And a tobacco garden
In the backyard

1 This spring weather certainly Is enervating. The other day we saw
Policeman chasing a burglar and they were both walking.

Mr?',WW.

Artemus Young and Ellis 0. Jones na started a magazine called
lood Morning. " Good night!

HOROSCOPE
Is foreshadowed, hut care should be
everclsed to avoid scandal.

Children horn on this day are llke-I- v

to be Impressionable and tempera-
mental. These subjects of Taurus often
show extremes of mood. Venus Is
their principal ruling planet

i
HO, YOU DYSPEPTICS!

MANICURE :.
INSIDE. WNE

WHO WAS sixty yaars old.

was just middle-age- d...
AND WE danced a jilt....
ON HIS office floor....
JUST To prove to me,...
THAT EIGHTY years

WASN'T SO darn nig.

mi wwm m ipi i in i
. Sign In Window.

THE MAMCUMKO CRAZE REACHES BAILEYTOWN.

While holding a pair of these manicure shears in
GOSSIP

HY K.CD.
hand-whil-e taking off his collar. Charles Morton badly cut himself

NEEDS BREAKFAST FOOD.
Lithuania needs breakfast foods. Its

babies, whose food supply has been cut
off during retreats and advances of
Russian and German armies during (he
war. ale asking for all the cereals
which are so picturesquely advertised
in our public caravansaries.

Ordinarily a fruitful country this Bal-

tic state, which is asking America to
knock at the door of the peace con-

ference for her. Is now in a condition
of agricultural poverty Lithuania
needs seed wheat, fertilisers and baby
food, and will pay for them.

the neck. Baileytown (W. Va.) Times-Heral-

THE LIVING PAST.
" 'Ia passe' n'est pas unc chose niorte."

The past is not a dead thing, ah. how true!
Though in a rose jar we would lay it by

And from each passing morn pluck blossoms new
That in their turn at last must fade and die,

The past still lives; its tendrils creep and clasp
About our lives for evermore and hold

pw II !fL

PLANTS NEED DRINKS.

A PAPER package.

TIED WITH string.

AND HUE seemed confused.

AND APPEARED to he lost.... C,
AND 1 hurried out....
AND TO0K her arm.

AND QUESTIONED hei
i

AS TO whom she rourIh

AND SHE showed me a paper.

AND WRITTEN In ink.
m

WAS Mf wn name.

AND I look her In. ,

AND LIP the steps.

AND WAITED a momenl

TILL HER breath came back.

AND HEARTS her say.

THE EMPLOYMENT man.

HAD SENT her out.

AND WE talked it over.r
AND SHE agreed,itTHAT SHE wouldn't do

AND I drove her home.

AND HELPED her up.

THE PLIGHT of steps. '
a

THAT LEAD to her housa.

AND A little while later.

THE EMPIiTMF.NT man....
WITH HIR eighty years
WAS INSISTING to me.

THAI AN V woman.
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Astrologers read IIiIh us an unevent-

ful day. Ecrly In the morning Nep-
tune rules strongly for good

clearing of mental vision is denoted
in the aspect, which seems to Indicate
a very gradual moderation In the ex-

tremes of public sentiment.
Hlrlkes .ire still foretold, bill Nep-

tune preiagei an increased tendency
for both employers and employes to
seek arbitration,

From this date on belter understand-
ing of the faot that a new era has
(.me ts prognosticated The stars fore-

shadow a general menial readjustment
In Which It will be recognised that
social changes have not heen. confined
to Europe.

The evening of this day ls rather
an unfavorable time for writing. Con-

tracts should not he signed during this
rule.

Socialistic agitation is believed to
he encouraged by the aspect of Nep-
tune this (lay.

Agriculture Is subject to conditions
that are the best and the worsl, for
while tlv earth will nrlng fortli abun-

dantly, there Is danger of loss through
storms and a plague of insects.

Political activity that Is marked Ihis
month will continue and a campaign
that is unprecedented for lengtti and
bitterness Is foretold for national In-

terests. .
Women come much to the fore at

this time and their aid will he much
s( ught by men who wield power in

public affairs. J
Much discussion of marriage Rrt

morals probably will occupy space In

the newspapers during the summer,
when the stars Indicate that there
will be agitation of many social ques-
tions.

A mysterious crime Is prophesied as
likely to take place in Ireland which
will continue unsettled during the year

Persons whose blrthdate it Is have
the forecast of a quiet year. Success

I THANK you.

Our days and hours within their tender grasp
Like chains of steel or links of beaten gold.

Whether for weal or woe we still must keep
The joy, the grief that seasons dark or bright

Have brought us, till across time's vasty deep
Like'u smile breaking through a shower of tears,
God's shining promise spans the cloudy years.

Doris Kenyon.

VERSATTIiE.
;'M r. and Mrs. James Snider, of Evansville, visited relatives here the

AND THE veiry next day.r

I CALLED again.
AND HE had good news.

HE'D FOUND a woman.

THAT WOULD fill the bill.
I I I

A VERY fine woman.
4-

OF MIDDLE age.

AND HE'D send her out

ON THE early ar.

ON THE following day'

AND I hurried home. ,
AND TOLD my wjfp.x

AND IRE was pleased.

AND IN the morning.

WH WATCHED the road.

THAT LKADS to our house.

AND ALL we saw.

WAS AN aged woman

BKNT AND gray.

AMD UNDER bar arm

IN A month from now.

HE'liti BE eighty yearn old.

BUT YOU woulOn't guess it.

U TWENTY years.

ANM HE has for a business.

AN KMI'IjOYMENT agency.

AND 1 saw his sign.
m m m

IN A suburban town.

NKAH WHERE we live.

AND WE wanted a girl.

TO WORK In our home.

AND 1 went in.

AND WE grew to be friends.

IN A verv few minutes.
'

AND THAT'S how It happened.

1 LEARNED his age.

AND WHEN 1 left.

HE HAD promised me.

HE WOULD find a girl.

IN" A day or two.

kat 1" days. AH who were in their company enjoyed them hugely, for
Sr. Snider is well read in flower culture and politics. Kentucky Stato

CITY ATTORNEY CALLS .

DOWN GEN. BURLESON

PADUCAH, K., May 15. (Spl.j
Burleson or no BurleHon, telephone
companies In Paducah had no legal au-

thority to raise their rates on May 1,

Is the Judgment of John K. Hendricks,
city solicitor, who declares that Bur-
leson exceeded his authority tn au-

thorizing telephone companies an over
the country to Increase their rates.

Although thn city solicitor Intimated
that suH should he hrought against the
companies, he advised that the matter
he nostnoTied for a reaonble length of

.

'What Shall Be the Seat of the League of Nations?" asks a lead- - g a . JMditorial.
IlrtAcn enarrt na thrttimV. it chmilH ka anv hills ICQp IMM IPOthOt Or

I.earn how and when to ster your
Victory garden properly by getting oneroy.
tM me irer k .ivfiv v.,.,,,, w.v
National War Gardon Commission, ofcontributor calls our attention to the alleged fact that not a cork- -
Washington, win lenq you mr a ow
cent stamp for postage.factory in the country has gone out of business yet, which might time awaiting Judgment of higher

courU.led me ueignt oi optimum.


